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of a promise that he might come with him on the next
expedition he commanded on the North-west Fron-
tier. In his mother's house he met all that was
beautiful in London and much that was bright.
Indeed, the catholicity of Lady Randolph's entertain-
ments once supplied him with the supreme em-
barrassment of parting a Jameson Raider, who was
just then on trial at Bow Street for that grave offence
against the Foreign Enlistment Act, from a Liberal
ex-minister, who had been one of its severest critics.
For Randolph Churchill had never been a strict party
man, and the tradition lasted in his home. But his
son, at twenty-one and under orders for the East,
had few thoughts of politics.

Embarked in one of Kipling's troopships late in
1896, the subaltern duly arrived in Kipling's India,
Though it was nearly ten years since their time, the
India of Soldiers Three received him rather than the
less restricted boundaries inhabited by Kim. For
subalterns of British cavalry rarely penetrate fat
beneath the surface of that astonishing sub-continent,
which a century of steady nerves and sound adminis-
tration had entrusted to the Queen-Empress. His,
to be more precise, was the India of polo-ponies,
pegs, and Captain Gadsby. For Lieutenant Churchill,
proficient with the first already, learnt the merits of
the second and associated freely with the third.

His first entry on the scene was impulsive and not
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